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MUDIE’S SELECT LIBRARY, | 


9034, New Oxford St., Londen, WC, | 


OFZ THOUSAND {fortes 
‘LEAVES OF A LIFE.” 
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Mas HARRIS STONE'S 


TENERIFE AND ITS SIX SATELLITES 


be timely Mareus Ward & Ox LA4., cloth, price 
lbs Ihe first edition weet far towards making 
the fortane of the Canary Isiends, and provoked 
Madeira into cireulating the false report that 
scarlet fever had found tee way into their paradi 
glace: precincts, but all in vein — anares sre 
in high favour, end Mrs. Stone's 5 wines we rk, with 
information sdded on every conceivabie subject 


required by the traveller, is portable property 

edmirabiy edapted for reading on the voyage to the 

Fo tunate leies 

MABOCUSB WARD & ©O., Len,, London, Belfast, 
and New Yors 
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fubecription, One Guinea. Eyer atecriber 
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Slocombe —detides & chance of one of the nume 
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Tite work ls now ready 
Peas. Bawvoce, Hon. Bee. 
118, trend, Pebruary, 90 













COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
NAVY PEVOLVER, 


fer Howse Prot ction, Travellers, and . 
* a 


Military Turperes, takes Hiey oa) 
Kapress and ai other @ cal. fF 
Cortridges, 
oars LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
ge aed Small Game “hooting, and 
A a T actice, are guavas Ls weigh icss than 


all etoiler arms 


coLT S TARGET BEVOLVERS 
o6 off the bighest prizes at 
year. Friee Li “thes 


coLT's S FIREARMS Co.,14, Pall Mall, London, 5. W 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 











GROUND 





Post Pree frum 
th s+ es. 
and 18, Poultry, £C., 
London, or from the Manufactory, Morfslk Street, 
In Case yer nanny Sheffield 


— & Handio 


7 Nandie - . 
. 1 euperic v fe ai Pore: Ay 
made Rare 


3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO. 


BRISTOL. 
“ Chimney Corner” 
“ Exmoor Hunt” 
“ Wide World” 








TEESE 


: a 
Or tar 1 Same ire 


Godea Mineral Frodace Com: y, Limited, 


oy RREAD ST, CHERAPSI 2. 











VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA! 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.”—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 














MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO. PLATE 





If you are a mon of bus inom weakened by the strain 
of your ‘D:. avoid stimulants and take 
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Ray wy FR — Bpice is often 
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the nutritious constituents Boctttos Freer 
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| SwEET ona radiant co- 
lours, glittering light! | || 
How swift a change from | 
the dusk “sodden night | 
Of London in mid-winter ! 
Titama —? might revel as 
at 
Fair homey are floating soft 
as Paphian foam, 
Bright as an iceberg- 
splinter. 


Dianas doubtless, yet their 
frost holds fire ; 
The snowiest bosom covers 
soft desire, 
And these are snowy, 
verily. 
| As blanc ed— and‘ bare—as | 


| 


dancing | 
Waltz - measures ripple | 


merrily. Sp. 


Yes; the music Eat 








UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : ‘Ee Diab ~——— contenter.”” 








Merrily ? 
throbs with mirth, 
Feet tri - time to it; yet what may i dearth 
f glee midst all these graces 
The quickening fire of spirit, passion, will, 
Seems vere move these dancing forms or 


These irresponsive faces. 


The Shadow smiled. ‘* True, yet not true,” 
he said. half desd, 
‘Good Form demands that men should look 
And women semi-frozen. 
| Yet Nature lives beneath these modish masks 
Somewhere, sometimes, with energy that tasks 
Caste’s rigid rule to cozen. 


_~ Fyeneiars 1 s prayer breathed life into the 


| But see ry erated girl, with straitened zone 
And sta ue still bearing. 
You'd say in her the marble om 3 invade 
The flesh, in so much loveliness arrayed, 
Such radiant raiment wearing. 


‘“ Whirled in the waltz’s formal maze by one 
| Who might be a broad-cloth’d automaton, 
For any show of pleasure, 
She moves with drooping lids, and lips apart, 
And scarce a flush to show that « young heart 
Throbs to the pulsing measure. 


“Men meet to moon, ma hy ny ha 

The “me says. Is joy in life quite 
Gladness in concourse banished 

From the panes of fashionable youth ? 

Have - tenderness and manly truth 
From Vanity Fair quite vanished * 


|“ Soft!” sneered the Shadow. ‘‘ Questionings 
like these freeze 
| Sound gauche and gushing. Better far to 
o the right 
| Than s to zeal and frank ink display of zest, 
| Notes of the vulgar glories that invest 

The housemaid-novel’s hero, 


| “ Nothing more useful than the surface-ice 

| Of stiff stolidity. Vigour, - a and vice, 
Therein find ready covert. 

Wickedness here may lurk, or even wit 

| Not to name happiness ; but naught of it 
Is obvious and overt. 


“ How nal they look, the slim stiff-collared 





ys! 
Energy that is eager and enjo 
ey may anon make io of 
In some less honest haunt ; here as in pain 
They creak and crawl, devoid of that sans géne 
t virtue seems sworn foe of. 
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** Languidly circumvolving, loun 4, jai 


In seuffling circle or in — 
Of misery 


They look the we wooden — oa ; nought to show 
That even well- starched | linen’s sheeny snow 
Veils impulses volcanic. 


* That ~~ “tee son of Anak — 


ere 
Much like a whirling semaphore, strange 
His boyish forehead wrinkling ? 
The season’s catch! His sire, is great in Soap, 
His partner’s mother yonder sits ; with hope 
Her watchful eyes are twinkling. 


‘The twirling twain are silent. Silence sits 
Lord of the revel, incubus of wits 

Are of prattle (sweet, | Sir 
Yet many a girl here mute’s a chatterer 
And many a youth i in circles less discrete 

Is an ‘ agreeable rattle.’ 
‘* Respectability’s austere restraint 
Rules them relentlessly ; smiles forced and 

And joyless f, spasms (faint 
Their meetings and their mutterings attend. 
Jerky approximations quickly end 

n void unvocal chasms. 

“ Yet still they circle, and yet still they bell. | 
A marionette wooing a en doll 

Ww look more animated 
Than yonder pair, revolving interlaced, 
Excheoging commonplaces eaden-paced, 

Or repartees belated.” 


Oh, Shade!’ 


delight, 
The Race for Wealth is rapid. 
How can the feverish rush find true relief 
In heartless intercourse, as bald as brief, 
Amusement vain as vapid?” 


exist, 
The ates answered. ‘‘ Some Bootian mist 
blinds and muddles. 


| True reovestion in this joyless round ? 
The sea’s bright y mt. ulness as soon were 


In Pedlington’ 8 rain-puddles, 





A pen gignenand eotesion bnew net hewteaiz. 
A barrier more impassable than Styx 
Is Philistine stupidity. 
Were mutual amusement meeting’s aim, 
Mind must move aetenes inert and tame, 
Melt masculine rigidity. 


H 


A sae not intercourse, is what you see : 
ee epee, ane to So See, 
s the true 


These meet, like L- led in a 
And the net outcome, friend, is friction, 
Boredom, and sheer banality. 


“The strongest symptom of quick life crops 


out 
In watchful mutual mockery. Gibe and flout 
In low asides flow freely. 
yy A. elysium for the brave and fair, 
leasures are the snigger and the stare, 
snub, and eye-glance steely | 
as ’s Phili h a polished State, 
Has not ty jenmnes quip Be uite how 3 recreate, 
e 
Askelon haunts ‘ At homes,’ nd oy little j joy 
Bring they to man or matron, girl or boy, 
To swells or City-fathers.” 
(To be continued.) 





AU REVOIR! 


Mr. Poncnu and Mr. J. L. Toor discovered 
smoking a last cigar. 
Mr. FP. And s0, ay ce JouNNIE, you 
are leaving us at once 
Mr. J. L. T. Yes, Sir, but I hope soon to 
be back again. I am looking forward to the 
yor ~ an 2 Sonire to all the 
I have been 
ee ee a ee code. 
mar’ P.1 have po Sa Sa Saye boon 0 


trylag—e, Je OHNNIE P 

Mr. T. Aud bas yet, as I ae, Rowves 
in the Uj ** they very 
welcome.’’ Bu t, Sah how did si oa Sabeons 
my oratory ? Did you notice my sche at 
the pee | and Savage ? ich did 


TIED I heard the first, and read a 
met hegie , aad can conscientiously des oo 


th 
aid. i‘ ‘Le, a Tame n glad to he to bear yen ony 80, 
there was 
much & SS ki. ‘S., aad now (with 
deep emotion), will you excuse my glove? 

Pe Fe No; I won’t say -bye; for 
wherever you may roam, my dear JouNNie 
you will have consolation—you will fin 
me there before you! 





** Mammon by 7s io apandeming, at night | 


“* Amusement ? , Intercourse ? They scarce | 





“There is now a strong im that the 
Market has at last tided over the period 
of faites Daily News, Feb. 4. 
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THE IMPERIAL SOCIALIST. = 


A Song of a Strange Development, 
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| Writ you walk into my Congress? says the Emperor unto Labour ; 


Tis the nicest little Congress ; 1'm inviting many a neighbour. 

The way into my Congress by this Rescript I prepare, [there. 

And we shall have some curious things to dos you—when you’re 
Then won't you, won't you, little Totornational Working-Maan ? 


We've already done a little to improve poor Labour's lot, 

Shorten its hours, insure its life, and help to fill its pot 

But the poorer and the weaker yet fall short of the reality 

Of “‘ conformity to aes of Chris-ti-an morality.” 
en won't you, &c. 


’Tis one of the State’s duties, friends, to regulate the time, 
The duration and the nature of your work,—a task sublime ; 
And you'll find we’ll do it better, if you only won't resist, 
Than that most obnoxious personage, the shouting Socialist. 
Then won't you, &c. 














2 i 


1'm an Emperor by profession, but I have my little plan fu 
For improving the position of the German Working-man. cry 
But the International Question stands a little in the way, is 
So I’ve asked the Nations to convene—I only hope they may. Ye 
Then won't you, &c. me 


And when they get together they will do—well, we shall see ; am 
But the Socialiets shan’t have a// their own way with Industry. | tai 
I recognise the justice of the Workmen's Tor Paha | Its 
And upon their wants and wishes I would * negotiations.” | rid 
won't you, &>. 
Oh, I know my plan will bring up all the fogies in full blast, 
And Coercion Tea Protestio n I see looking on aghast. , 
Bat I’m game to turn deaf ear to them. if u will only list, 
To that latest, strangest birth of time, the Imperial Socialist! 
Then won’t you, &c. 
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HOW TO MAKE THE MOST OF IT. 


Hints from the Chancellor of the Exchequer's correspondence. | 
Srz,—If you wish to immortalise yourself as Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, now is your opportunity. You have a} 
surplus, I believe, of eight or nine millions ? This is about 
the figure required to provide the Members of the London 
County Council with a moderate-sized , not per- 
haps catively eulted to their exalted dignity, but, at least, 
sufficient to house them in something like and fit- | 
ting style. A site should be secured on the Embankment, | 
by clearing away Somerset House, and the intervening 
buildings, including the blocks of the Inner and Middle | 
Temple, which co oo Heng and yap 
further down, say, a bank, and on space thus se- 
| cured o white —_ Ls. coms & —— x: 
adequa imposing i river, t w 
, oa slight degree represent the majesty of the illus- | 
trious body destined to occupy it. I don’t say that nine | 
millions would be enough thoroughly to out the de- 
sign I have in view, but your surplus might serve as a 
central fund to begin upon, to which Parliament, no doubt, 
would cheerfully add another five er six millions if re- 
quired. Such an obvious use for your money, I feel, needs | 
no further ment from yours ly and sug- | 
gestively, A Fort Brown Lonpow County CounciLior. | 


Sre,—I have several near relatives in the Colonies, with | 
| whom I have, owing to the present exorbitant rates for 
postage, not communicated for many years. This fact has | 
suggested to me that the golden opportunity now offers | 
| itself to you of re-uniting family ties, re-opening closed | 
correspondence, restoring natural affection in otherwise 
hardened breasts, and, in a word, consolidating the | 
Empire, it mag be, for countless ages yet unborn. d | 
ror one ir, in corns this coun = her | 
ependencies with a fart 9 a ny, 
but a Farruine Postage! fee a somewhere that. the 
actual cost to the Government for the transport of letters | 
was at the rate of ten fora penny. Thus your four mil- | 
lions sunk in the qoterpeine cugat te uce you an im- | 
we at least so I it, of six millions a year. 
But, peel ox no pant think of the boon to thousands of | 
Eng m 





like , who could then stand a penny- 
worth of ence in the year, with children with 
whom now they are unable to communicate, owing to the 
cruel and ing charge of fivepence for a single letter. | 


Picture one who, though not close over money matters, and | 
full of love for his offspring, must yet sign hi | 
A Crecumsprct anp Cautious Parent. 


S12,—Have you read Lord Wotsetey’s article in this 
month’s Harper? He advises a higher rate of pay for 
the rank and file of the British Army? Verbum sap. 
You understand. It is clear what you must do with 
your surplus. | my ae ATKINS ee 

oe a day, and you wi ve every Regiment in the 
Service thronged with real live Gentlemen. This is what 
is wanted (so I gather from Lord W.’s article) to make 
the British Army, if not the most costly, at least the 
most respectable in the world. Come, Sir, do not make 
it necessary that you should be reminded a second time 
of your plain and obvious duty by 

A Sanevnre any Expecrant Privates. 

Srm,—There can be no doubt in regard to the proper 
destination of those surplus millions, the fitting dispo- 
sition of which, I am informed, is involving you in no 
little perplexity. They seem in a special manner to 
furnis e legitimate answer to the almost universal 
ery, now —— af” | wy then 

your o nity. nd it is a i 
Your surplus will enable a wise and paternal Govern- 
ment to give not merely education, free of cost, to — 
child in the three kingdoms, but will supply it wi 
ample means to infuse the very highest culture at- 
tainable into the very dregs of the tion. Spanish, 
. ussian, F ith 


talian, German, R together wi 
riding, dancing, painting in oil hydrostatics, 
and the elements of Court etiquette, henceforth, 
comprise the um veriest gutter-chi 
ain you, Sir, contemplate a brilliant, such a 


- prospect 
| will at once hand over your 
purpose of carrying into effect the above modest but 
magnificent scheme, is the firm belief of yours sugges- 
tively, Tue Larest Teacuer or THe Youne Ipxga. 








and | weird and eerie one but for 


A DIAGNOSIS. 


“Ir says "ERE, AS YoUR OLD Boss, Cotone, M‘'Wa 
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USKEY, HAS BEEN TOOK 


mu.”—'‘ An! so I "exp !”"—*' Rosstan Eripemic ?”—*‘' No,—Soorcn.” 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


‘Brive me my 


Dictionary!” cried the Baron. ‘‘ Alas, my Lord!” 


Scotch 
was the answer of the faithful servitor, ‘‘ there is none such here.” “ Viakine |” 


myself, as I hav 


stood them, and was delig 
wit, and the gentle pathos of 
J. M. Banure; and when an 
him, he is seriously thinki 
the Scotchiest of Sir Watrer Scorr’s Novels, and 
wi’ Rozssre Burns.” 





of which I have not yet acquired 
’ gained my affection gradually 
ingly. h I could not have translated indivi- 
dual words and phrases, a I instinetively under- 

ted with the or oe 
plicity of the style, the keen observation, the 


i “the noo,”—it 
steadily, and increas- 


A Window in Thrums. 


The Baron pe Boox-Worms is to Mr 


ity is offered 
re-read some of 
ving a “* t or twa 


I await the Reminiscences of Mr. Monracu Witiiams, Q.C. and P.M., with 


considerable interest. 
Mr. Kerra Fiemrno’s romance, Can such Things be 


start too, with a very © idea. The story w 


? or, the Weird of the 
ill make the 


child. | Beresfords,—no relation to Lord Cuarues of that ilk,—starts, and will 
reader ould have been a genuine 
continual twaddling interruptions abeut 


we kikal’’ research and metaphysical problems, which, however, the experi- 
i ae who knows the aaa, can vail avoid after the first two or 


hop 


enced skipper, ; : 
bumps, and even the inexperienced reader will be able, after an hour or two, to 
bom point to point like a robin from twig totwig. But skipping and hopping 
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| is wearyi onl the a is too _ and so we become familiar  Horeh. Pinpdimed Py Pam de Fay opr $ of 
th the and wall what the fatal consequence of fami- hage of the wrong heir. (Sensation—i.c., the 
liarity is. The wy ka Spook’s are monoto- from one leg to the other, and murmur feebly.) Oh, I can prove it 


| uncommon well), this romance would have created a great sensation. fants, oly Se green and = 5 pa §e.. $e.) 











nous, Had The Weird been condensed like milk in tins, or essenced | Twenty-one years ago—(slow music)\—I was in your Lordship’s 
like Liebig, and been presented to the public as a story in two cordise 0 Guae ead whip, hextry waiter. My son and 
numbers of Blackwood Glaags soch on eqpeapetete Cie Sip yours was the selfsame day, and my woman was selected 
zine fall of mysterious stories,— Black Wood so like Black Forest) or | to hact as foster-mother to the youthful lord. Well—(tells a long, 
Macmillan, or Cornhill (where, somehow, a ghost-story always ms and not entirely original, story ; marvellous resemblance between 








As it is, it ’t, at least mot much. Barow pz Boox-Wonms. , your Lordship me at a moment’ 
The Ear 1 di that you were in 
— ta ait of errptogny urging of Kaen coneee 
MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. | Within your umbrella. But proceed with your narration. vin te 


Ovr present Drama (No. VI.) represents an attempt to illustrate shaped —consequently, momen 
upon the Music-hall Stage the eternal truth thet ruse wl! tll in the ro rat ea ate ‘1 ‘button-'ole and wall’ ‘at, is 
long run, despite— on second thoughts, it does - quite wr |= ZL, lawful son, while the iscount is—(presenting CoLrsroor, 
adva 


thet, though it certain yao ae & 
least. that is not canlly its tendency, ei pg bh gy fact is that iepatomnes. (To (To 
Lord B.) nd so, Bit, ree 
lie? 


Mr. Punch is more than a little mixed. peed pty -F = 
Lord B. Let my youth and inexperience at the time, Sir, plead as 





theor which it is designed to to enforce. He hopes, however, that, as | 
ivtie study of Patrician life and manners, it will possess charms 





be a deraocratic audience. my best excuse! 
COMING OF AGE. The E. sae om excuse the fact that you yom a low-born 
A Grand Social Psychological Comedy-Drama, in One Act. om of the a of the reat ly my my = of eaten, Be tenderness and 
Daamatis Penson. . 
(Te Cours Coxtrsroor.) A m long-lost boy, and tell me 
The Earl of Burntalmond, ei I ma i forthewe fear Sel arene me ! 
The Countess of Burntalmond (his wife). yell, Guv'nor, if you abe — out for a pot o’ four arf, 
Robert Henry Viscount Bullsaye (their son and heir). | ‘it oy: " like. 
The Lady a Caramel (leas to the Earl), The BE. You have every luxury that befits your rank, but 
Horehound . _— .) (Travellingas “* The Celebrated Combination | first remove that garb. 
Mrs. Horehound .> Korfdrepp Troupe,” in their refined and| Colts, (to Lord B.). These ’ere togs belong to you now, young 
Coltefoot Horehound.) elegant Drawing-room Entertainment.) | feller, I reckon exchange ain’t no robbery. 
a bo yoar som in tghts tad spans onto vy da of hia major? 
_ The | our son spangles on the very day of 
a eee oc = aes Countess ( ). On the contrary, it is my wish to see him 
On the steps, 8., the Earl, as soon as in a more appropriate costume. can 


Lord B, (to Lady BR.). Roser, » & least, Save wet Benes? 
Tere 6 dante ee pefh-* 4-5-8 8 Lh an 


uding a acrobat’s pole ! 
t ree Z = tenantry, m2 Wee eteaiy Reall 7 | emer familiarity of | | 
5) wake Aapley all the on- |" The Bari (to Countess, as Lard B. ST Oneaiepedints exchange 





costumes). At lest, Pavuame, I understand why I could never tod 
- RAE @ | towards ButisaYe the affection of a parent. Often have I reproached | 
| myself for a coldness I could not overcome. 


B The — 4 (patting —_ Countess. And I too! Nature was too strong for us. But, ?. 
ight os ® mong = the jo of recovering. cur son of finding him so strong, so su 
ges aay mere oriear |" onal. Never yet has our line boasted an heir who can feed him- 
wry my sear | self from a fork strapped on to his dexter heel ! 
son, Lord Burssre, here | The E. (with emotion). Our beloved, boneless 
pe ata 
. 0 t up-— and no e 
&, seriet of " “3 F Whet es gaiety eter tion | 
p at easy an anima 
- tasien, and the’ singular The E. My dear boy, et me present You to your fancte. Ros, 
d Mout’ Ok al right,"T'ee ne bjections—on’y there'll be ruction 
ri "ve no oO on’y there’ ru 
1. forbear. i Prem = A with the young woman in the am chiara line s I’ve been keepin’ 
. announce that on 7 comp’ ny with—that’s all ! 
ar . P _— Your foster-brother will act as your substitute there. 
or attaining te go | (Proudly.) My son must make no mésalliance ! 
Rose (timidly). And, if it ney give you any pleasure, I’m sure | 





- >>" by plighting woth to his | T could soon learn the tight- | 
get otarvags —- Rost! Colts. Not at your time o’ Mics, end besides, ‘ang it, now 
CARAMEL, th ‘A 
wi dul- 1Getont tal vey wid nothing low 
cet and clinging disposition he has always possessed the test; The FE . Spoken like a true Boawratmonp! And now let the 
natural affinity. Cheers. | revels re-commente {Re-enter Mrs, HonEHOUND, 





Lord Bullsaye (aside to Lad . Ah, Ross, would happi- po 
se cul a oes foty Bi Ab. | 2 eee ase yon werk B.). Now then, stoopid, tumble, can’t you—what 
Lady R. Say not so, dear BuLLSAYE—have you not just rendered | ;¢ fl nbtine with ben heavy LF aad . 
mo the hay fis troc—and yet, and’ yot—prchy be [Turns sates te SERRA 
Lord B. Tis true—and yet, and yet—pooh, let me snatch the! (ios, Call that a somersault? "Ere, ’old my ’at (giving tall hat to 


present hour! Snatches it. "ll show 
The Earl. And now, let the Revels commence. pos) ae perio te tse Sat, stile aeaeeeel 


Enter the Kortidropp Troupe, who give their marvellous Entertain- | What condescension! How his aristocratic superiority is 
ment, entitled, ay Three p wat Packets ;” after which— ‘beizayed even in competition with those to the manner born! 
Horehound. This will conelude the first portion of our Entertain- | rs. Horeh. (still in ignorance of the transformation). Halt! I 

ment, Lords, Ladies, and Gentlemen ; and, while my wife and  naay Sunt Clay OL her ptan my husband, but the time 

retires to change her = costoom for the Second Part, I I should be glad has come when I must Think you that if he were 

of the of a short pussonal bexplanation with the lord, he could turn somersaults as N 





The Earl (graciously). om tome 1 (Aside.) Strange | ambitious motives transposed the infants’ bows.) Now, do 


noble H pape Honenovnp, reveal all. (Tells same old that he hae ie 
how familiar his features seem to me! what you will! 
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wrong | designed to | course it was the same. 





upon the legitimacy of my lately recovered son. What proof have | been ushered into the chamber 

you, woman, of your ? ani 
Mrs. H. None, my —but these— , 

[ Exhibits two faded bunches of ribbon. Mr. Rorgs, from force of 

The E. I cannot resist such overwhelming evidence, fight against a but it’s not my 






it as I may. a You've a 
Lord B. (triumphantly). And Father, Mother, Rose—| Pimple there, and you 
do a a eet cee ing half co curviomabte|as Sang over 
7) . (8 " were an _80 - : 
i T trusts afc 1 hte no super cea it alin it.” wares 
am, cien meri P 
aan beneath the anneal vest of the humblest acrobat. Your y it flashed 


foster-brother, brief as our acquaintance has been, has already | 2°Toss him that the poodle 
endeared himself to all hearts, while 
reverse of fortune with i 





senior in future! 






Lady Rose. And pray, understand that, whether Mr. A 
be viscount or t, it can make no difference whatever to the | 5:1) 
“ 















disinterested affection with which I have lately learnt to regard him. 
[Gives her hand to Coursroor, who squeezes it with ardour. 
Colts. (pleasantly). Well, Father, Mother, your noble Herlship 
and Lady, foster-brother and my pretty little sweetart 
’ere, what do you all say to goin’ and shunting a little garbage, 
and a drop or so of lotion, eh? 
The E. A most sensible ion, my boy. Let us make these 
ancient walls the scene of the blithest—ahem !|—beano they have ever | otherwise/it 
yet beheld ! “Now then,” said A 
(Cheers from Tenantry, as the Earl leads the way into the Coustentitn Tommy Atkins is not dead, 
Mrs. Horenounn, followed by HorkHouND bp lag tess | walking-stick, and tried the 
and Coitsroot with Lady Ross, Lord Buoyaaa discomfited | Mr. Ropes ha 





What's the matter, 
It’s nothing, ALIcz. 
With one wild ae of joy, 










and 




























Iw the little sitting-room above his shop sat Mr. Assip Roprs. It minute all was explained. M 





allowed all his assistants to leave. ‘‘If anybody wants their hair 







Yet, when a customer rapped on the floor below, Mr. Rorgs felt alive, he’ll wag his 








attended to my hat—hat once, if you please.” 
Mr. Ropgs came grumbling down the stairs. For one moment he | had been compe! 














idge. Fate 
Sy ep RS |) There was dead silence wi 






|“ You can’t charge an old friend anything for just ironing his hat,” | 






he said, with his peculiarly wi smile. | blood, Ross, was blacking 
Before Mr. Rorgs could Prtnery tm impression, another voice was| strop' them on your boot. y 
heard in the shop below. | I want my hair wo 
| “Can you come down for a minute—to oblige a lady ?” | Arce went into hysterics ; 
| Mr. Ropes descended once more. In a minute he returned | Cram Musm had a fit. 





“ Awfally sorry, Musu, but I must go. I’ve got toshaveadead| At the moment of going to 
the men are coming to stuf it at nine o'clock to-night, above condition The dog, in 









was what poodle it was which Mr. Assrp Rorgs had gone they were all like this ? 












i t tackle can shave 
(Lord B. grasps Courroot’s hand in silence, | > eat gta tant how 1 





come back in 
stuffed 


Horeh. Confusion, so my ill-judged action did but redress the | to shave. Could it be the same? No, most certainly not. So of 


The E. (annoyed). This is a serious matter, reflecting as it does| In the meanwhile Mr. Rorzs had arrived at the house, and had 
The light was 
in 


the 
‘oltsf. (to Lord B). bear no malice, [| nd some hot bricks, and I’ll bring 
ust! ume aon: Fea Pari im 2 “ The dog is and in a very few hours he'll be stuffed,” was 
The C. Ah, Beutasye, try to be worthy of such geaaiiamie’ the cruel reply. ‘* You needn’t trouble to bring it round. If you've 


passage, and a fair young 
?” she said, 
idiot says that Tommy's not dead.” 


r 


t broke and 
* prepa Leal scliwey” tations, 


cousin ALegRNow to Mr. Rores. 
and prove it— 







” 


Loxrwon, when Mr. Ropes had gone, “if 


he soon {will be.” He grasped his 
door of the room. It was locked. 


4 locked it, and taken the key ! 


and abashed, entering last as Curtain fais. | “Aha!” he exclaimed. ‘Baffled! Baffled! Kindly turn the 
= lime-light off the swooned maiden, and throw iton tome, Sym- 
pathetic music from the violins, if you please.” y : 
KICKED! One hour had passed. Mr. ALKALOID, the photegrs her, had met 
(By the Foot of Clara Groomley.) Mr. Muse. Mr. Atxatorp had come from Ryde on to get 
4 his hair si . The two accidentally met Mr. Rorzs as he was 
Cuarrer IV. anp Last. dashing wildly down the street towards his own shop. In one 


r, AtkaLorp had fetched his photo- 


was the afternoon before Christmas Day. He had generously | graphic apparatus, and the three were ing back to the house 
d where the poodle lay 


But was he dead? You know he 


cut, or their hat ironed,” he said, ‘‘I’ll do it myself, and then wasn’t, as well as I do. What do you ask such senseless questions 
they "ll wish they hadn’t.” for? ‘It’s the only sure test,” said Atrxator, “ If that dog’s 
til when I try to photograph him. I never 


exceedingly angry. ' knew it fail. 
‘* What do you want ?” he called down the stairs. : ’ . : a % 
“1 want my hat ironed,” said a clear, manly voice. Outside the door of that fertemy-faraiched room stood an 
‘Go away! Your hat doesn’t want ironing. Go to bed!” |excited group. ALGERNON, villain, was soliloquising. ALice 


I will not go away,” said the clear, firm voice, ‘‘ until you have | was explaining to Crem how he had dropped his note down the 
| neck of the wrong girl—who was also named SmrrH—and how she 
flied to believe him unfaithful. Mr. Ropes was 


gazed at the man in coy By and then flung his arms round him, | listening attentively at the key-hole, and Crurt was kissing ALicx. 


and wept tears of joy. | Within the room Mr. ALKALOID was phing the dead 
“* My dear old friend, Crnm Musu!” he exclaimed. poodle, (I call it dead, but of course that ’t humbug you.) 
They had been boys together at Eton, and rowed in the Trinity; ‘‘ Now then, we’re ready,” they heard Mr. ALKALorD say. 
boat together at Cam had separated them. “Don’t stare. Just a natu —now then—thank you!” 
i room and without. Then the 


the little sitting-room over the shop. Cynit Musn was delighted. | door Lopes = til Hight,” he — ae A you took to be 
“ y 


our razor. You really ought not to 
nf walk round to your shop with you. 


ALerRwon swooned with joy; and 


. are all three still in the 
i een ime, has been accidentally 


Fordle, 
| it’s for a lady—noblesse oblige, you know. I'll finish your staffed with the stuffing intended for the stuffer’s Christmas goose. 


‘oe ho ining as | edo Sak ete okt ol ego 
na was Cra Mo: laced ining in hi ers, whic in » 
hat, and iton his head. He weak out into the streets. He| And to what better use could they have been put—especially if 





| i cer 
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MISUNDERSTOOD! 


(Annals or A Quiet NgigHBovuRnHOOD.) 











Daughter of the House (anxious to introduce Partners to each other). ‘‘Is your CARD QUITE FULL, Mz. M‘Sawnzy?” 


Mr. M'Sawney, “‘O8 DEAR, NO! 


Waton Dayce sua. I oive you!” 








THE “SALUTE ;” OR, TAKING DISTANCE. 


“ When the assault is given in the presence of 
spectators, it is not uncommon to precede it by the 
Salute, which shows tue scheme and various 
figures, as it were, of the attack and defence in a 
precise, ceremonious manner, and with the same 
kind of courtly ritual as that which distinguishes 
the minuet.”—H. A. Colmore Dunn's “ Fencing.” 


Tuere, standing face to face, foil in hand, 
Just out of lunging range they salute, 
W ho anon, swordsman stark, old fencer grand, 
Must fight their duel out, foot to foot. 
Mere preliminary flourish, all of this; 
rhe punctilio of ** form” without a fault ; 
Hut soon the blades shall counter, clash, and 
twist, In assault. 


rhe ritual of the rapier or the foil ; 
Vastly pretty ceremonial parade. 

Merest preface to the hot and breathless toil 
of So Snows fiercely battling blade to 

» e. 

In position! Featly, formally on guard, 

_ Eagage the blades in quarte. But by-and-b 

Every subtle thrust and parry, feint and ward, 


Each will try. 
Foible to foible! Meagure distance! Lu ! 
Now the thrust ends in the merest hesalies 


touch ; 
But ere the beaten man threws up the » 
As the boxers say, relaxing his hilt-cluteh, 


There’}) be lunges and — of other sort. 
Firm foot and steady must be their 


friend ; 
The excounter will be struggle, not mere sport, 
Ere the end. 





First to left and then to right! Parry of 
quarte ! 

In pronation by a turn of supple wrist ! 
Parry in tierce! All elegant and smart ; 

But the lethal thrust no parry can resist 
Comes not in this preliminary play. 

The defender, so complacent and erect, 
Will show another pose another day, 

We suspect. 


And that grey Grand Old Assailant, who’s 
expert 
At beat and re-beat, press, and graze, and 


bind, 
Will try his best at a disabling hurt ; 
It is not mere parade that ’s in his mind. 
Meanwhile he’s taking measure of his foe, 
Meanwhile his foe of him is taking stock ; 


And anon they ’!] come aoe in a glow, 
With a shock ! 


THE PREMIER’S POWER. 
Brief Fragment of a current Historical Romance. 


[It is whispered that the Paiwz Minisrer has 
of late taken too much into his own hands the 
conduct of the foreign affairs of the Government. 
—Smoking-room Gossip.) 

Tue Pare Mrvisrer stood upon the rag. 
with his back to the fire, and regarded 
assem bled with an imperious and 
angry scowl. There was a and sig. 
nificant silence for several minutes. t 
length it broke. He was addressing them 


once more, 
** You understand the official relationship 








that exists between us. You are my crea- 
tures. I am your Master.. What I 51, 

ou accept. I act, you endorse, A 
ke continued, his voice rising to a shrill, 
piping treble, “‘do I make myself sufli- 
ciently clear ?” 

A sickly smile of abject acquiescence over- 
spread the features of the now trembling 
Ministers. Their Chief noted it with a 

loomy glare. Then with a furious re, 
fe none Aa kicked a waste-paper into 


did not wait fora second permission. Swiftly, 


but er ey they glided out of the 
room, and with traces of 


their blanched countenances, silently sought 

the little neighbouring Railway Station, and 

took the next train to London. 
> > > 


his work, when he began it, did not take him 
long. Yet it was not unimportant, for the 


d mail- carried a set of sealed 
po cong the rigict in Command of the 
British Squadron in East African Waters, 
Portugal, yo ay: pation : 
a threatening commun 
BR arp | to the 
peace e 
mentsof K tah long and } 

ively. He ong ou 

ia ay wn thought of oe aut. . Then he 
went to bed. : , ‘ 
Later on, his work bore fruit ; and people 
then said that the Cabinet of the day must 





have been a strange one! 


That night the Premier sat up late. But | 


the air. ‘* You may go!” he growled. They | 


terror stamped on | 
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HORRIBLE RESULT OF USING THE “EGYPTIAN FUR-TILISER.” 
“ A cargo of 180,000 mummified Cats has just been landed at Liverpool, to be used as Manure,”’— Daily Paper. 








On r | to the custom igantick Pincushon, so that in hi 
ROBERT’S COMPANIONS. coemaied ao” Weleun t. A oi Stranger !”” » * long, ce 


I’m a beginning for to think as we’re rayther a rum lot in this | as his oldest brother remained at he was never allowed to set 
werry strawnery world of ours. I’ve jest bin a collectin down to dinner with the rest of the nap because, in course, he 
of my brother Waiters sum of their little historys, as the u na consequence being, 

_— ), remembers ’em, and w oldest brother his departure from 
; \/\ and werry sum severel, 
: ‘- There’s one Pp 
| as onest as atentif a Waiter 
as I nos on anywheres, but you 
never, mo never, ewer sees 
:|| smile, not ewen wen a ginerus old | of his affl 
Deputy, or a new maid Alderman, 


j W im harf-a-crown ! . 

“Bho SD | hup with a good old glass of gi 

&. Ne é i port, wen sum onde has 
. ™ bin a dining and not emtied 

the bottels—as reel Gennelmen never does—but never quite suck- | 

seeded, tho’ he drank down his wine fast enuff and may injoyed 


it quite as much as if he’d paid for it, praps jest a leetle bit more 
So one day I wentured to arsk him how it was as he was allers as 
sollem as a Churchwarden at a Charity Sermon, or a Clown in 
summer time, and he told me as it was all causd by the suckem- 
stances of his hurly life, which he had never been abel to shake off 
hisself, pore Fellar! tho’ they was none of ’em his own fault, which 
hey was as follers, 

o begin with. He was born on a Fryday, 
and amost all his p for years after seems to 
Erydays or Fust of Aprils, sumtimes one, sumtimes tother, sum- 
times both. He youngest of eleven children, and so made 
all ge sty consist of 13, always as y 


afterwards 
greevance of his pore 
seven years old when BILLY was 
customary on such him 
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ULTIMA 


RATIO. 


Small Rustic, ‘‘ Yzou CAN'T GO THAT WAY.” Stalwart Young Lady (out Sketching), ‘‘ Way wor?” 


Small Rustic. “’Cavse THERE '8—THERE 's HuRpiLEs.” 


Stalwart Young Lady, *‘ Bur I caw cet over Hrcrpurs,” 


Small Rustic, ‘‘ AND THEN THERE ’s THE BoL.!” 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


ovse of Commons, Tuesday, 
February 11.—‘‘ How do you 
do, Tosy? A merry New 


ion and many of them.” 
It was Otp Moratiry who 
spoke; his kindly face beamed 
on me; his a hand 
—— mine. Walked up 
the floor together through the 
old familiar scene. Benches 
crowded, though a vacant seat 
here and there ; Hartrneton's 
for example. sag ge 
to hear he’s been ill, and g 
to think of him enjoying the 
sunlight of Monte lo. 
Grand Old Man more Grand 
and less Old than ever; just 
up from Oxford ; passed very 
well, it is said. Comes into 
Parliament with every sd 
. : ee of distinguishing him- 
telf; his maiden speech looked for with much interest. 
I think I’) put it off for a month or two, Tony,” he said, 


plnshing with the ingenuousness of youth. ‘‘ You see I’m so fresh 
rom college, that it would ill become me to plunge into public 





affairs. It’s all very well for a y fellow like me to get up at| read 


the Union ; but here it’s different. You're good to say that 

freat things are expected of me; but, if Please, I'll keep in 

} a background a bit. I'll feel my feet first, es they used to say in 
ylursery, in what seems only is 

U ery nice this of him. Wish all young fellows fresh from the 
aiversity, even when they have taken honours, were equally modest. 








**Haven’t seen you since we met at Greenlands’ icy mountains in 
the Recess,” Orn Monratrry said, continuing our conversation 
interrupted by the cheers that ted our arrival, ** You remember 
how bitterly cold the day was’ Rather thought you hurried away. 
Wish you could have stayed to luncheon. ’ Lenented to have 
something succulent. However, you must come and dine in my 
room behind the Speaxer’s Chair; Axers-Dovoeras will show you 
the way. We do it pretty snug there, | can tell you. What sort of 
a Session shall we have? ho can tell? Usual sort of thing, I 
— We shall bring in a lot of Bills; Gentlemen opposite will 

some of them out; at Easter and Whitsuntide Kecesses we 
shall squeeze a stage of some through, under pressure of the 
idays ; then three weeks in June and most of July will be 
wasted ; and in August we'll suspend Standing Orders, and ram 
through everything we can. As for me, I shall endeavour to do my 
duty to the Quexs, to the Country, and to the Members of this 
in whichever part » & Did you ever, dear Torr, con- 

sider how a kettle boils? The water nearest to fire is first 
heated, and (being . 


matters will follow, till we’re all in boiling water. Good-bye now; 
don’t forget to come across Axxrs-Doveias about Eight o'Clock.” 
Business done.—Session opened. 





Kitirne yor « Sartiine.—Lord WoLseey y= seems to have 
regulations ing communications from 
Press in 8 very liberal opizit) bas published an article on the British 
Army in the pages of an American Twelvepenny Magazine. The 
pone Fy the rest, - ai neweionk 
TKINS i or some is suf- 
ficiently alarming to warrant ‘‘ Our Only General” in assuming « title 
which he apparently appears to covet—that of a ‘‘ Shilling Shocker!” 
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morning 4 the old-fashi ! 
SOMETHING LIKE A DINNER. — ay, ba, of ne | SS contames af the | ic 
Now that the Parliamentary Session has opened, and the Season away, and could not advantageously be ay repeated. Thee | 





| threatens to set in with ite usual severity, the dinner question comes prrnre 


tly to the front” Even in the Pe alalelideiall l) | ieee 
ae 4 households there is a BARE DILUTED wom i} . Yr rom Tee 
ich, towards | i -¥ a y >) 





{BUCHANAN BLEND 


appetite. itious y 
_ oe to deal with’ the matter 
surprise their introducing 
aay, oy Se oe 
(sou au mesan), aly a cut 
of Fy = the fish (turbot @ Ja 
@ Russe). That is well meant, but it is 
crude. Mr. Punch has given his great 





Vol au Vent. mind to the subject, and ts to the ; 
consideration of the dining world the following hints for a meal :— : 
Half-om-half. 


Blauwe Landtongsche Oesters. 
Hoog-Sauterneswijn. 

















Dikke Rivierkreeften Soep. olmaakte Soep in Van Dijk Stijl. 
Amontill 
Zuschotelles. 
Selderi). Olijven. S.J Zoom Sti Poukenvorm gebakken 5 hing Lively at the Vaudeville. | 
Ticbtraum take one thing with another, the life of the Vaudeville audiences at 
: Gekruide Gerechten. ; , this moment cannot be truthfully described as a m one. 
Gestreepte Baars, Piet Hein Stijl. Lambasteien met Zecuwsche Saus. At the Avenue quite a different may be People who 
— ae rg visit this wetty | lite 4 yw of € moved even unto tears 
— austs, Mr. ALEXANDER, i 
Heetk« wee ty Stijl. they ha had far better ay at bem, or ed y to see Clarissa, Mr. MILTON 
Ruinart, wrang wijn, may Perrier Jouet, Louis Roederer, wrang, Aipé has adapted from of Carré (a case of fetch and 
Giesler & Co., G. =, Bamm, buitengewoondroog. carry a Pareical Comedy i Thee ber oy calls ratty in 
sroenten. riginal. prescri rom 
Aardappelen in Sneeksche Stijl. |which the Doctor concocts his mixture ht have been supplied 
Doperwten, Fransche Stijl. by the Criterion. Mr. Frepenick Txary plays a part that would 
Gebakkene Kropsalade. have suited Mr. Wyxpnam down to the pom and Mr, CHEvAtim be padi 
Sorbet, Anneke Jans, is continually anegeaiing, the peculiarities of Mr. Matrsy, Miss CAU 
a a Se Seiderii-ele Fanxy Broven is ANNY Broven, which means that no one 
Richebourg. ’ could play the part so wall, much less better. For the rest, the 
Nagerecht. ete 
Curacaogelei. Italiaansche I)js. Edameche Kaas. Vruchten. y 
Gemonteerde Stukken. THE 
Koffie. 
Likeuren. Sigaren. id 
Pupen en Tabak. 

It may be objected that half-and-half, even when badly spelt, is a ae 
cold preparation for dinner; and others A take exception to old 
Poukenvorm, as likely to have an ante ti But did they Away 
ever try it gebakken in Berg-op-Zoomsc Stijl ? It is no use ons 
mincing matters. Let anyone in search of a good dinner enter any MADE 
well-appointed restaurant, and order this menu right through down 
to Pupen en Tabak (which is not a preparation of dog’s meat), and a 
if they are not satisfied, Mr. Punch is a Dutchman. 

— CRI 
’ ” “6 
“ RICHARDSON'S SHOW” AND A “ BILL OF THE PLAY.” 
Tax Vaudeville, when it was ed, was devoted to all that was MAD 
light and cheerful. Comedy and Burlesque went hand-in-hand, and mee 
the audience, if ever asked to weep, were begged to cry with 
laughter. But Mr. Rosert Bucuaway (with the assistance a of = Be 
: late Mr. Ricuanpsow) “‘has changed all that.” Clarissa 
sent attraction at the little theatre on the North-side of the ‘itn ra 
is a piece of the most doleful character. The First Act is d iy 





toa Spt mag Day ph gt Dd fT O ' 
fatal duello. When it is announced that the successful fencer who | ’ 
: ne his —— is no py —— ian - a Se, Making up Dr. Bill’s Prescription. 
D Se Sees, | readily understood yd (although a new one) work together with a ‘* go” 
Drama” is the reverse of lively, Clarissa has scarcel a laugh in CO™pany, | ous one ne 
it from beginning to end. Certainly, in the last Scene but one, there carries all before it. ALEXANDER has certain! nord Se wo 


“ ” —of Comed et do less wise things if — 
io 0 sev in ena Pye po oe atin ie Wien leaves Tragedy elens or an indefinitely ags ithe re Satisfied, 


merriment with which it is spiced is decid y. Miss Worr- 

raed Emery is exceedingly clever, but her deat -seene is paintelly Senszant Cox, oN BEHALF oF Paivare Box. 

protracted. Mr. Taatnenc, as Lovelace, isa sad dog in eve P.S.—Mr. Jerome's new mf (which he describes as “* 

—a very sad dog, indeed. only incident in the piece ever to tively speaking, new and original”’), just produced at T 's Theatre, 
| provoke a amile, is the of some comic bearers of queierane is rather inting. Its title of New Lamps for 

sedan-chairs, When Clarissa is carried out @ la Guy Faux at the | suggests a ight’s Entertainment.” But when of | 


end of the Second Act, there is certainly a moment’s hesitation plavand the quality of the dial ogue are taken into due 
whether the audience should cry or laugh. But the sighs have it, it would be almost too much to say that this pleasant ies is Poly 
and pocket- s remain to the front. On the occasion of realised by the evening’s performances. It must be confessed, how- 
| the initial performance, some rlight amusement was caused by the ever, that Mr. PENLEY, rising and descending in a dinner-lift, is (at 
| introduction of Mr. .Bucnax4y in unconventional nineteenth cen- first} funoy and Mise Cissy Gnamanc is ever welcome. 
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Why can Love neither be bout nor sold P 
Because its only price is LOVE! 


“ All other 


by vutasy hand are given; 
A wife is peculiar gift of heaven.”’—Pors, 


“ What constitutes national prosperity? Wot wealth or commerce simply, or military achievements, but the greatest 


ossible number of HEALTHY, HAPPY, and GRACEFUL HOMES, whére the purest famé_ burns 


htest on the altar of 


hmily love, and woman with her pisty, forbearance, and kindliness of love, is permitted to officiate as high priestess.”’ 


NICHES, TITLES, HONOUR, POWER, 





AND WORLDLY PROSPECTS ARE 


AS NOUGHT TO A DEEPLY-ROOTED LOVE! 





A SONG OF GRATITUDE. 


By the late S.C. HALL, PSA 
of ag 


who was over 
wrote 





What nobler aim can man attain, than conquest over human p 


“In every being throughout animated nature, from the 
most insignificant insect to the most enlightened, ennobled, 
and highly-developed being, we notice a deeply-rooted love 
for one possession before all others, and that is the 
possession of LIFE. What will not man give to preserve 
his life? The value of riches, titles, honour, power, and 
worldly prospects are as nought compared with the valve 
which every sane man, however humble, and even miser- 
able, places on the preservation of his life.” 


FOR HEALTH AND LONGEVITY, 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


UGAR, CHEMICALLY - COLOURED ACIDULATED 
SHERBET, STIMULANTS,—Experience shows that Sugar, 
Chemically - Colon: Asidnulated Sherbet, Mild Ales, Port Wine, Dark 
ies, apes eae Liqueurs and Brandy are all very apt to 


pera) while ines, and Gin or Old Whisky largely diluted with 

Water, the Jeast objectionable. ENO’'S “FRUIT 

Bat "i lor Bny constitutional weakness of the 

y Z liver. reparation where digestion has been 
ae distu the invalid on the right track to health. 


rhed or lost. 
ENO’S “ FRUIT "SALT ** should be in every bed-room and travelling- 
trunk for any emergency ; always l, can never do any harm. 
The value of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” cannot be told. 
Its success in Europe, Asia, Africa, America, 
ain? Australia and New Zealand, proves it. 


HE SECRET OF SUCCESS. -STBRLING nos TY CF 3 PURPOSE. WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A StAz)~ * A new invention is brought before 


the public, and commands success. A 





introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in ing the original closely enough to deceive 


be public, ar d yet not so exactly as to infringe See ‘egal ghee, on ercise an 5 ingonatty that, emmployed in an original channel, could not fail te secure reputation and profit.’’—Apams. 


CAUTION.—Examisze each Bottle, and see that the 


is marked ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” Withont it, you have been imposed om by a worthless imitation. SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENQ'S " FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E. BY J, C. ENO’S PATENT, 





Bewans oF Tue Panty orrERine Iurrarions ¢ or 
acerven & Camenon’s Pere, 


THE FLYING “J” PEN. 


REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 






LYING J PEN 





Writes over 190 -~~ with one dip. GOWNS 
“Ares ly ime —— "—( OURT Le: nwat, COATS 
ws S witht of the bie Loa 1 by Post. ULSTERS 
uciven & Cameron, Waverley Works, Edinburgh. "* The tout noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
i id, th t 
MADE WITH BOILING WATER, Pipteal 7 tA ara 


EPP S’Ss COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 





nae CURIOUS OLD 


. 10 7 A: pean 
Piss yer tes. day. 60/- 72/- 120/- 
Afi eminent Medical p Bena in reeom- 
FRERES’ mending the moderate use of Whisky, 
states that on no account should Whisky 
be used unless it is well matored. 


FIRST QUALITY Detailed List on application to 


CHAMPAGNE. MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 






| 








CRATEFUL—COMFORTIN moet 
. J°HN B BRINSMEAD & 8 & SONS’ 


COC O AltEeaeree. 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. to Mgr Royal Hi femore Bt, W. Lists tres 







18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


1 SMW sie 


210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
aber ty 5 OLD 





‘| ow. Srsdeaven & Oo. v. pea BRONZE HAIR.— 











Borwick’s 
Baking 
Powder: 


CORAT Ke 


sy EIEN 





Hair of — by using ARINE 

opiy.by W wints n mo Oxsford bt, Lonson, 

fhe. yer tinting grey or tnded 
thy is “invaluable 





PETER F HEFRING’S 
' PENHACEN 
GOLD MEDAL 


HERRY BRANDY 


Tr A 
iA 





Ne Aap 
oe 








"SALTS 




















An economical and lasting substitute for Ornamental Tile Pavements. 
Unsurpassed for durability. Beautiful Patterns of every conceivable 
colour, which do not wear through like ordinary Floor-cloth or 
Linoleum, but are always retained as long as the fabric lasts, nor 
will the sections “‘kick-up” as with Tiled or Parquet Floors. It is 
easily laid. The patterns are adaptable for all purposes— —Halls, 
Corridors, Offices, Institutions, Galleries, Hotels, &c., wherever 
there is great traffic. 


SOLD BY ALL THE BEST FURNISHING HOUSES, CAUTION.—Beware of Inferior Imitations. 
Be sure and ask for the Patent Tiled Floorcleth.—AU Fresh Patierns, 


‘London Warehouse, 4, RIDGMOUNT ST., W.C. Works—Scarborough. 


PARTICULARS AND ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. 





























moe PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Fesavarr 15, 1890. 





From the following Scene, together with the fact of his 6 
never once using the word in all his works, is it to be 
inferred that Shakespeare was unacquainted with “SOAP”? 


MACBETH, Act V., Scene 1.—New Reading. 
W 


! 








MECN came. 
J an { 


ra \¢? ™ dan 


EVERY SATUR 











Lady Macbeth. What, will these hands ne'er be clean? 


Gentlewoman. Ay, Madam. Here, for a Shilling, is a Soverem 
remedy, fragrant of “all the perfumes of Arabia,’-—-PEARS’ SOAP. 
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